
STOP 



Early Journal Content on JSTOR, Free to Anyone in the World 

This article is one of nearly 500,000 scholarly works digitized and made freely available to everyone in 
the world by JSTOR. 

Known as the Early Journal Content, this set of works include research articles, news, letters, and other 
writings published in more than 200 of the oldest leading academic journals. The works date from the 
mid-seventeenth to the early twentieth centuries. 

We encourage people to read and share the Early Journal Content openly and to tell others that this 
resource exists. People may post this content online or redistribute in any way for non-commercial 
purposes. 

Read more about Early Journal Content at http://about.jstor.org/participate-jstor/individuals/early- 
journal-content . 



JSTOR is a digital library of academic journals, books, and primary source objects. JSTOR helps people 
discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content through a powerful research and teaching 
platform, and preserves this content for future generations. JSTOR is part of ITHAKA, a not-for-profit 
organization that also includes Ithaka S+R and Portico. For more information about JSTOR, please 
contact support@jstor.org. 



William H. Simpson 



The face of noon is wrinkled, old- 
Like Pablo's, of the sheepfold, 
Who has seen all youth go by 
On the long trail, up-sky. 

Evening waits 

At her turquoise gates 

To fondle us, 

And sing and sing, 

With croon of mothering. 

We ask not whither, 

Ask not why, 

On the long trail up-sky. 



CAMPO SANTO 

Ines, Anita, Tomas, Jos6, 

I sup with you, on my pilgrim way; 

Craving the stillness of 'dobe walls, 
And earth-floors trod by soft footfalls. 

Yon campo santo is earthen, too; 
Room in it for me, and room for you; 

Little earth homes, for the weary — all 
Who seek their sleep by the earthy wall. 

William H. Simpson 
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